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HENRY HENPEQUE IN A

Fix, Tells How He
' Fired the Cook During a

TROLLEY MONOLOGUE

6¢ SA'{. Bilkins, that canned soup ad. up there reminds me of some-

Fiction .

Wit and
and Facts

Humor

MR. PEEVED PROTESTS

Against a Woman's
Staying Home Too Much

TO HIS PATIENT WIFE

€¢ PET'I‘Y," said Mr. Peeved, sitting down and picking up his paper,

| LORETTA’'S LOOKING-GLASS
)
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fully disgulsed that vour joy really
came from showing off ag captve to
your charmsm a man consplcuous and
desired because of hig wealth.

Oh, you were a consummmate Aclress.
You plaved your role to perfection If
you had not dulled your finer sensibiil-
ties, you would blush and shrink now
as vou face yourself In the glass, You
would remember the series of lles by
which you led up to the cimax, the co-
lossal lle of your marriage. And
you would gee yourself the ignoble love

“] was talking to Jones today about his wife. She seems to g0

around a good bit more than you do. Keeps up to date in every-
thing. Made me kind of feel that you were being tied down too much at
home."

Mrs. Peeved sniffed.

“So honey,” went on Mr. Peeved, nervously rattling the paper in his
hand, 1 just made up my mind you ought to go about a bit more. Don't
wou fret about me. I have a lot of work down at the office | could do
evenings—if—if 1 didn't worry so about your being home alone #

Again Mrs. Peeved sniffed.

“Now there's Mrs. Harris,” went on Mr. Peeved undaunted. “Why,
you haven't been to her house in an age. Why don’t you take a run up

thing. Do you happen to need a cook? Well, do you know any-
body that does? I'm in a sort of fix, and I've simply got to find
somebody that meeds a cook before next Monday.

“I've discharged—sort of discharged—our cook. My wife told me—
asked me to, because she caught her tasting the soup with her fingers or
something—and it's up to me to do it. So I've—sort of discharged her.

“You know I hate a fuss. 1'd rather have a boil on my neck than a
fuss. BSo I asked my wife to fire her herself.

“*Lillian,’ I said, ‘vou’d better discharge her.
know what to say. You discharge her.’

“But she told—asked me to do it, and I did it at breakfast this morn-
ing, sort of. I went about it very carefully, for if there's anything I hate

SHE HOLDS IT UP TO THE GIRL WHO MARRIES FOR MONEY.

NE look In the glass tells the
gtory: Yon married for money,

You're a woman and

her own smale with every form of lying
deception necessary to make the man

The mar- belleve that she Is marrying him for

there tomorrow evening?”

“1 saw her yesterday,” said Mrs. Peeved.

You sold vourself
riage ceremony wag just a part
of the purchase price. To complete the

himseif. Men are not fools, even {If
women wlll Inslst on saylng they are.

Hbeler, the blaspheming marriage dese-
crator that you are!
Insulting you? It is

not your own

it's a fuss. And now I'm in a sort of fix.
anybody that needs a cook?"”

You're sure you don't know

“Well how about Nellie Martin? I hayen't seen her around for a long |#ale you made a lying contract. You pretend to love him. Or you ta You? ; : )
time." Y That Iving s the very head and front inspired him—and the Inspiration had ::::: ;:.:: t:::ht:?k .:r 1;‘::1::”"‘;::; “Our cook's a great big woman; just the kind that loves to make a
- of your offending, GIRL WHO MAR- 1o be & very definite one, too—with the ;..4 vou done to your sex? You have| fuS8, you know, and besides, I was perfectly satisfied with her myseif.

“1 should say not—Cat,"” retorted
Then she looked up thoughtfully.

Mrs. Peeved.

RIED FOR MONEY.
But it was the climax of a series of

idea that a closer acqualntance, a fuller
knowledge, would make you love him,

insulted §t. You have degraded it. You
have made of the most sacred contract

But Lilllan——.
“ ‘Norah,' 1 said, ‘I understand that Mrs. Henpeque is displeased + ith

“ ; ving a bridge tomorrow night,” she said. “I'd go if |M*% Oh yes it was. You lied the You accepled hls orchids and Amerl- rov.
1 hm‘lar:ie Teir} !? tmt 5 r “ilg my velvet Euif" ’ & rich man'g fear of being married for can beauties in a4 way that made him :mf:n:;:ll tr;_oum;:Vtehe”?:k;ir‘:is‘:"cll yYou.
a decent waist to wear w / F . hi ey eacence 'No n live ' oL i . - ” L )
1is money into quiescence, No man lives think you apprecialed the giver more for money, and dared to use the mar- She didn’t say anything. If she had only said something it might

“Well, get one, get one,” sald Mr. Peeved, “I'm no tightwad when it

comes to you, petty.
the year's accounts.”
Mrs. Peeved sniffed.

“Pretty late,” admitted Mr. Peeved.

Go to the bridge and I—I'11 finish up my work on

“Will it keep you late?” she queried.

“You see, petty, there's a lot of

whose dignity—vanity, if yvou will—will
permit him to marry a girl when he
thinks she has no appreciation for him
and hls character or attractlons,

No one could ever muake me helleve
that & girl wha marries solely for money
doeg not scheme and work and perfect

than the gift. You deliberately blinded
im to your real Interest, the anticipa-
tion of appearing decorated with the
rarest flowers the market affords. You
made him think that you llked to go
out to dinner or tn the opera becauss of
vour pleasure In hix soclety, You care-

riage ceremony to legitimatize your de-
spicable sale

You have desecrated the shrine, and
vou want stlll to be admitted to its
sacred privileges,

Why, the woman who sells herself
without the marriage ceremony has not
your sin to her discredit.

me.

have been easier, but she just put one elbow on the table and stared at
A great, big woman, she is.

“‘Yes,' I sald, ‘I believe Mrs. Henpeque is quite displeased with you.

I believe she saw you put your finger'—I didn’t finish that, though, come

to think of it—I hate a fuss!

work. But if vou're having a good time it will be all right. Women
ought to go around a bit. Freshens 'em up. Keeps 'em from a rut.
That's the way 1 feel about it.”

Mrs. Peeved sewed silently for a moment, then sald:

“John, you left the tickets for the theater tomorrow night in your

*“*‘Norah,” I said, ‘the fact is, | wanted to raise your salary to $7 a
week, but Mrs. Henpeque wouldn't hear of it. So, rather than pay you
less than you are worth, I've gone and got you another job at $7 a week.
It's to start next week.’

“Here’s F street. Are you sure, Bilkins, you don't know anybhody that
needs a cook?”

Feared Something Would | | BY

other vest. I found them there today when I sewed a button on it." M
rs. Worr y Happen C. A. VOIGHT _
Drawn for The Times.
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: OH JOWN YOU SPOSE NOU WERE H\T DON'T WORRY ’
Il I I ~OUR SOCK ~— F¥E Aw EVER LASTING
PLEASE CHAMGE 'EM’ DISCRACE — THINK QF 4
By LEROY SCOTT v —
(Copyright, The Frank A Munsey Co.) For Just Before Bedtime
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CHAPTER XXXVII (Continued). |him—and it was a very uncomfortable -
moment till Rogers announced: '
M mew are: cowards fill (e bate | ook L Rogels Rang SNOWBALL ADOPTS MIDNIGHT.
tle starts, then they becom¢ heroes, David turned to his friend. There was i ELL.” said Snowball, as we 100k-| Snowball;: “why don't you go home.
When the :\""T’i'r and hls lr-1!1:m:»h» an excited glow In Rogers dark eves \ | ed out of doors, *‘this Is certain-| where |t's nice and warm, and get some-
ent bride, radiant, on his arm, “What?* David asked. " Iy pretty bad weather. I think I had| thing to eat; you lcok hungry?”
paused A moment outslde the hall donr | wghag poing with me—to Colorada,” / | better put on my sweater If 1T am going| *1 am hungry,” said the kitten, “'but
for the marck to begin, he as still the David swred at himy and then at Kate, \ into the city with master this morning.”” | I ain't got no home.*
agituted craven. But when he suw 1\!;‘-\- t.'"l-'lidl!'_'] ."-l'-.‘ II .\F--r' iw r-.-l;l, £ 3 And Snowball was right, ft was bad' "How's thyt?" =aid Snowhall, *‘J.ookx
within the hull the scores of gorgeous \ale’s features tightened, and she v ‘ weather, for, neither snowin ain- | like there's plenty of houses round.here
X coked a Aetlantly, * . ; s A E or rain- n woures round.her
guests and realized that he was the E-'3?'1::.51-."1§T'0§.-'1’;1.'1"';.J nm‘r!r\"mr;a‘m.‘tﬁ;. 3 ! ing, it was doing a lttle of both, and| " tAke care of one small kitten lke
*'{j‘f'r_f‘g_"["rlli sl s !"_’m' " SPITI | he wouldn't let me," : b everything was covered with = glur-‘::»"\ s, there's plenty of houses,” sail
und savolr-faire flowed back Into him; ‘What—let a woman marry a wreck of slippery, treacherous ice, and It was|the Kitten, "but ther won't let me stay

aud when Pref. Bachmann's orchestra | llke me'"" exelalmed Rogers. ““No., she's 3 » > :
siruck iInto the weddind march he | going as a nurse. 've begged her not to uncIually sold. it Enc Fum Josked HE LOOKED UP aT ONOWDALL
stepped magnificently torward, throw- | go. but she insists. with umazement when Snowball came AND D AGAIN
:'“_‘1‘ to right and left ruddy, benign| “Why shouldn't 17" Kate asked, still “OW | KNOW SOME THINGS ” " ! out with the red collar of his sweater
nj.i:b'.‘.” Mimeell grandly Hiroush i ;A:H.”I;nr \;rr?m;.; defiant look full on e0ING TO HAPPEN TOQ H | KNEW T drawn as far as It would go up around
¥ - : ey v "My father's In an asylum now — ‘r » . - . =
:-r—r:.r‘mm:- . he started the dancing by | Mr. Rogers needs me; he'll be lonely—he K a3pt ey OFe WOrY MoN - " s' To"”ﬂ"t"o :“’ nFt“;(, (‘ﬂ:"r‘li‘ﬂtlﬂ.} 1(‘0\-(‘;:115 rhl.s‘ o
legding the grand march with Mrs. gught to have some onec to take care of _ f HE S WU a.r‘ and partly covering his [ace.
H-:_!"rﬂ_*mr'. In his mosl magnificent man- him. 1 know something about nurs / I OH' OM'"’ You are not going In fown a rnorn-l
::”' "'-‘..1 ‘l; ’“p.‘.‘.‘-d'“::“ "‘_"I.!j"'r' which | fng. Why shouldn't 17" ing like this?" they asked ns Snowball
b;,‘;,n ::.[,;.'-',-,.i.rf0‘,";,.&““%'“'{”'&_’]r'.r.m;‘ he Pavid looked at ner slight, rigidly started toward where the team was
BLo ol Wit} W -’J. l‘T‘:l tu: ;.1:: "": ': j frect figure, stunding with one hand un standing. “O yes,” sald Snowball. “I'n -
sech Wil asxes and fiourighes that | the back of Roger's chair, and tried to . 1 ; § ¢lin anv of
even he had never before equaled | find words for the feellnigs tha no fireside cat like you and some of|iD anv o them, and I haven't had any-
A in ords for e feellngs t rughed 3 - vk e ¥
At IJ-T end of the supper the party r-| up fro s heart. But before he could the old tabbies around here. When I ml.r:fxlf-h :\'_““fm“‘ “";:'n:_";r:'i:”‘_l;_’”” -
.:.Ji?“f.,,r'.d"'.."‘.'.1;',. al:-irﬂl_' .\Tl-_lll\'l-ll:- had a ! gnenk ald abruptly, “Good night,” o) have work to do I donm't let a iittle| story of the kitten, how he |~Ia.-! I-‘:-.
";'{l,:"..-“ ('.'i',.l"“"\,;;;“ 'ﬂ‘”"]_ l;!;.n.riil-li‘-‘t’r:h and, very pale, marched out of the ! i fce and a little cold weather drive me| longed to o it ti*] who had tired of
L . ' ) . e A A COIm. _' i N M Lk 1 il o N d Sy . o
gracefully about the room, and demand- ¥ .{‘“__ foliowlng afternoon, as Dav o N under the stove,” and, firting hias twall Ih_l-lm. with him and how he had been
- h ol ng afternoon, as avid was ‘ put out of doors to shift hi 1 4
o4 1n .an. exultant whisper helping Rogers with the last of the 1 i raucily, he jumped up on the seat of |, T UGS e he had of it i
‘,.;]‘_'. 1"‘ ._""“”;‘._' .._-‘\1-:'-1_“111’::._'.__ ’,L;“ parking for the Western trip, which : .] 1I \ the wagon to walt for his master. the storm, ",.'wp“‘?. "".I,""L_"nr“_i:qé;'
u-u'rs'-.lj]'?f-‘--l'l‘ '\l._-_!'t'l('.i'"!:'.[‘:.'r.'. In" that | wus 1o be bemm that TIgHE: & mensenger M Jk if In town there were a number of long | “when master comes back 1’1l see what
“It undoubtedly i 'H:L’""“l‘-l -{]3\_]11 |1-,.|.-|:r.|t !Il.!'!ll .:1 I;‘:'..-r Before opening Ty 1 i waltz while goods were being bought or | we can do for vou. Walt around -
L - = i i > . {t. he looked with xome surprise at the delivered, and one of the longest of them hile " -
The May LA I % shirt front| .o . - red, E while
with llislfl.:;'lﬂ!ir: » ’ ";It“n]-{c‘ir'rarnl‘-!\--li: HT. St. John's Hospital” printed in one was in a part of the town where Snow- When his Master was about to fumyg
real thing friend. Nothin® chenp-skate | SOroer of the envelope. It read: ball did not remember of having ever |on the team Snowball stopped him and
about this, let me tell you. Everything Dear Slr—There has just been been hefore. The hcuses were tumble :l!ir--! !-.;.- lﬁt”"m;-nn to the little kitre:
i= just so. Why, did you notice, even brouzht here, fatally injured from 7 - —— and told him the story he had jus
the walters wore white gloves? Yes, sir belng run down Dby an express HE JUMPED {JF_‘{! - & heard His Master agreed with Snow-
—when | get married, ItU's done right’™ wakon, 4 womin whose nathe ON THE JEAT ball that s=omething ought to be done
He leaned to within a few confidential seems to be Lilllan Drew, judging OF THE WAGON and -’}.«T lft \;-‘i&lhﬂh;(iiut lunch time the:
. acreed to take the tten onto the wagor

inches of David's ear. "And say—have from a packet of old letters found

and carry him along to the place wher«

i-.l.i Flged up Carrie? Aln't she slmply on her person. As vour address 3
t! Hueh! she mak other woman| was the only one about her, 1 am A SAFE FELL ¥ o Snowball got his usual saucer of milk
in this bunch lo¢ d has-bheen '** sending var this notlce on the pos- oW ™Y HEAD oH 1M S When Snowball got his milk the little
A little Jater, during & lull In the| sibllity that you may be an Inter- WIEEY" GLAD — SPOSE kitten got a saucer too, and he ate |
dancing, the Mayor and his bride, who| ested purty. \ a8 if he had never had anything so good
had qulet!ly withdrawn, suddenly ap- s IT WAD FALLEN 221 before.
¥ The note was signed "James Barnes, oM YopRr FooT? . Gl “Tastes preity good, don't ft?" =ald

peared i the wrwny of the haill, hat- ; o s first th / -
se sSuUrgeor av g 0 Inaw 4 b
1Ouse SUrgcon avid's fir 1ought with  here and Snowball as he smoothed his moustachs

Q_ﬁ

ted and wrapped,

3 ra| r : e p down In appearance, - b .
Good-by! boomed the Mayor's was that Morton's letters had been H N after he had finlshed. Won't yvou hav.
mighty voice. “Same luck to yvou all!” read “"'l, the secrat had begun to :h'"; . héln;o:wll‘nﬂrl:l‘ﬁ l:?'lf:;t’:w:nfrr(‘;:; a little more,” The Kittle sald he would

Mrs, Hoffman's finger tips flung a kiss ) come out JFor. k. spice: o _d_[d Hat :\t}nlx-}; t;: glass had been broken. anq fAnistied another BAucer Alrinst ‘s
I}:Um\ her ||I"l'.'_\" Ipe to the guests, and k'!-;_" ““;1":'”‘ r“T‘]L‘BT:ﬂlﬂhﬁﬂ }h;ﬂﬁlﬂ;tf‘lr ;’: ; '!'lthis must be t'he stom district,” said q”".kf,‘v as he bad the first one.

1 AOT'S and gathere r fea e Way 1< a ? . o ¥ oA Hvipe "hil 1 iitt ‘RS )
:n‘:ld‘ll'n‘: ‘:.:\‘rii H‘.‘:;:At:r:é.dfna.q.“::dr.ob:? was of the =zlory that \\mridprnllow 4 Snowball to himself, “and 1 suppose srt}{:l;ipa;t}::rr]\"lun‘:\:hu"\[: :va.e‘lr};::irﬂfn :_I:
stowed it llkewise. The guests rushed |the disclosure, and not of the disas- there may be #ome pretty tough char-| oooon yhiking with his master and as
forwa,d, but the couple went down the|ter. that he thought. He saw his acters round about here. I shall have| ... yitten finished Snowball satd to
etaire In a flurry, Into a waitlng car-|name clearsd, himself winning his to keep a sharper watch than usual| .. "o have decided to take you alone
riage, and were gone way unhampered into honor, free to o to mes that nothing is stolen from the| ooy me to my home out in the coun-

The dance continued tlll early work-|marry Helen—he saw a long stretch wagon.' While he was walking about| ..y if vou would lke to go.” The kit-
men hegan to clatter through the|of happiness fn work and love. . trying to watch both sides of the Wagon | yan was quick to say ‘that he would.
:':;;T'[;-—!'tn: in .'I-zr H,.]r-laimr n;._.mf\‘\-a, kn tnﬁ: :;;:-‘i;!'!g( 1!7:”;1 I;!;hlrllllr"a‘;, ‘l;‘a: w;_-erlarytd _;/ ?;002‘]::;“']‘1"6 h:?}:idl':.‘:)ifiag!t:'\'t\'!'?{:z)ul‘::alf::;: and l:itl‘} Sno:vh:rllln‘lll!‘ln!‘d ]Ilmltj; get up
ufficient s ' c0ld meats and cake small roo djnin the ope - ! - e on the seat o e wagon, his master
;n.l punch hj-nsr to gorge li:w- !uu—-ms ing rn(.m_r Igrn- h;- gnuurmt I.';. Barnes. of ":-:l :'aﬂ:‘nm.fr;m s::"'"l?"“r:", F':mi':‘d. took a corner of the horsa blanket and
or a week, and Professor Bachmann|a voung fellow of twenty-five, shirt searm a ¢ ., e saw 1081 dlS- | wrapped around him and so with Snow-
had been pald to keep hls musiclans [slerves rolled above his elbows, reputable little black kitten that he h“dlbﬂilp?‘!‘nﬁo beside him, Midnight, fo
golng =0 long as a dancer remalned on|aproned In a rubber sheet, head ever seen. His little body was 80 small | ypat was what Snowball had -alread
the floor. Bat David slipped away after |swathed In gauze. He was bheginning L ard poor that his head loocked two slzes | named him, hecause of his blackness.
the hride and groom, A to wash lis hands at an iron sink — too large for him, and his eyes were all | rnic out Into the country to his new

When he gt home he found Kate “Are vou a near friend or rdlative?' = watery with tears as he looked up at| home.

Morean sitting by Hogers' side. }He Sl Snowball and meruwed again, —_—
looked at her In constraint, and she at (Continued on Page Sixteen.) “What's the matter, Kkitten?" said Tomorrow's story “Lazy Gray"”
. . ’ ' 4 "
Minnie (Mrs. Amos) Makes Pete’s Acpuaintance - - - - - - - - . Drawn for The Times - - - - - - - - - - DBy Sherman
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YOUR WIFE SEEMS
SURPRISED AMOS.-
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| AU ' BNLY SIX
' A P B oown | |hoRs oo
AL MAYRE YOUD BETTER ' by - ;
- WAIT DOWN STAIRS
WHILE | TELL THE
WIFE ABOUT YOU

AND ATTEND
TO THE DUMB
WAITER..

ME WAIT7 NIx!
THE SUBWAY
FOR MINE—

ARN'T YOU BOSS
IN YOUR OWN
HOME ?
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